186                       SHJEOT IS THE VISTULA
Pan Yanek glanced at his watch. Then he shook his head; "Not so quickly at that,* he said It's midnight"
Midnight! So many hours fiat on my back It certainly was high time for me to get up and go back to work I moved on my mattress Yanek's big hand pinned me
"Relax a bit," he said. "And 111 tell you about Bar-barka"
With my eyes half-closed I listened to a detailed account of their journey through the tunnels and the barricades, and how Barbarka was not afraid to pass even the "bloody barricade" on Sikorsld Avenue
"She asked me to tell you," Yanek ended gently, "that
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she will not be afraid and shell wait for you"
Carefully, stiiy, I put my feet on the fioor and hoisted myself up, It was one o'clock in the morning, A new day of dying was beginning for us,